THE TRAGEDY OF RAMSAT MACDONALD
his Government. Titles had always been scorned, and by
no one more than MacDonald himself. It was rather a shock
to Labour Members to find MacDonald following the old
bad precedent.
The most persistent and ruthless tormentor of the Prime
Minister had always been Sir Kingsley Wood. He had a
most biting way of getting under the skin of the Leader
of the Labour Party and making him wince by provocative
question and sarcastic reference. MacDonald came to dread
his rising to ask a question. On the matter of Sir Alexander
Grant's title. Sir Kingsley Wood had no doubts whatever. He
believed it to be simply a piece of graft on MacDonakTs part
He was anxious to challenge the Prime Minister in the House
of Commons with what he believed to be a shady deal, but the
rules of the House are strictly drawn, and it was difficult to
get a provocative question through the censorship of the Clerks
at the Table. At last, however, he got a skilfully worded
question on the Order Paper, It was whether the Prime
Minister e proposes to ask the House to make any increase in
the salary now paid in respect of the office of the First Lord
of the Treasury/
When MacDonald's notice was called to the question, he
at once saw through the game* He did not mind the question
on the Paper so much. His very competent staff at * Number
10 ' would supply him with an answer complete and adequate.
What disturbed MacDonald was that he knew that it was a'
trap. It was merely an opening and would be the signal for
the uprising of a crowd of young Tories all keen on scoring
off the Prime Minister by teasing * supplcmentaries/ The
easier way to avoid answering an awkward question was for
the Prime Minister to absent himself from the House and ask
the Lord Privy Seal to deal with it.
Mr. Clynes resorted to the old device of referring Sir
Kingsley Wood to a previous answer. This usually satisfies
even the most pertinacious questioner, as he seldom takes
the trouble to look up the previous answer. The purpose of
a question is as often to get publicity as information. But
Sir Kingsley Wood was an old hand at the game. His first
question was merely the inconspicuous peg on which to hang
the real question. He rose again and asked blandly : " Was
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